
MotoLyrics.com
Biggest, regularly updated and free lyrics database

Swollen Members
"Smells Like Sm"

Visit "Smells Like Sm" on MotoLyrics.com

{It's time to taste the truth}
{This is for my wasted youth}

[Mad Child:]
Who knows where will be by tonight
When the sun comes up I can't stand the light
What makes me feel right is always so wrong
I find what I like it goes for too long
I find what I like is always the worst
Person or substance drugs in my verse
And love is not first it's lust, pain and greed
I must feed the beast take more than I need
I bleed in one thing, I need for one thing
To bring kingdom come 'til I become king
The angels will sing and strangers will find
That they become one with dangerous minds
Let's ride this beautiful wave of mass destruction
And take it to the grave follow mad's instructions
Just sit back and listen to the track and glistin
While I make it with my brave hearted black magicians

Hello, hello, hello, how low {it's time to taste the truth}
Hello, hello, hello, how low {it's time to raise the roof}
Hello, hello, hello, how low {let's find some space to
move}
Hello, hello, hello {this is for my wasted youth}

With the lights out it's less dangerous
Here we are now entertain us
Acting stupid and contagious
Here we are now entertain us
A mulato, an albino
A misquito, my libido yeah!

[Prevail:]
I inhale the black smoke not from tobacco
Animal kingdom, we're building the castle
Fortress and force, strength of the youthful
Movement enaged in this slate this is crucial
Moment of truth, dawning of honesty
Armed to the teeth, filming the prophecy
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Hard to see purity, insecurity taints it
I want to see it all painted black, nothing sacred
Rise from the basement, rise to the attic
My eyes on the prise I survived from the static

Hello, hello, hello, how low {it's time to taste the truth}
Hello, hello, hello, how low {it's time to raise the roof}
Hello, hello, hello, how low {let's find some space to
move}
Hello, hello, hello {this is for my wasted youth}

With the lights out it's less dangerous
Here we are now entertain us
Acting stupid and contagious
Here we are now entertain us
A mulato, an albino
A misquito, my libido

A denial
A denial
A denial
A denial
A denial
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